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tire,  owing  to  mistakes  made  by  other  regiments.  Possibly 
a  blunder,  yet  apparently  an  unavoidable  occurrence  from 
the  way  they  were  situated,  being  considerably  tangled  up 
in  the  black  thickets.  It  was  a  good  deal  like  "going  it 
blind  "  in  that  affair,  for  want  of  proper  guides  or  a  correct 
understanding  of  the  position  of  the  enemy.  Quite  a  loss 
occurred  on  our  side  in  some  of  the  regiments,  particu- 
larly Col.  Baker's  California  regiment  and  the  69th  Penn- 
sylvania. But  it  resulted  in  Munson's  Hill  being  evacuated 
by  the  enemy,  an  important  point  gained  by  the  Union 
troops.  When  the  Sharpshooters  arrived  back  at  camp, 
September  30th,  after  this  rough  campaign  they  were  well 
•satisfied  to  take  a  rest,  and  they  got  a  good  long  one  before- 
they  moved  again. 

PRESIDENT  LINCOLN  AS  A.  RIFLE  SHOT. 

During  the  splendid  weather  of  the  autumn  months, 
visitors  to  the  great  Camp  of  Instruction,  with  which  the 
city  of  Washington  was  environed,  came  in  untold  numbers; 
they  were  constantly  crowding  in,  not  only  from  our  own 
mighty  North,  but  from  all  civilized  quarters  of  the  world. 
And  not  the  least  of  the  many  objects  of  interest  to  be  noted 
was  that  of  the  rifle  practice  referred  to.  The  newspapers 
at  the  time  were  full  of  these  target  trials,  and  the  shooting 
of  the  Sharpshooters  furnished  items  for  a  long  while  to  the 
dailies  and  illustrated  journals. 

On  one  occasion  the  President,  with  Gen.  McClellan, 
paid  a  visit  to  the  camp,  and  were  invited  by  Col.  Berdan  to 
the  rifle  range  where  shooting  was  going  on.  To  show  what 
the  men  could  do  in  rifle-pits,  a  target  representing  two 
zouaves  painted  on  canvass,  was  placed  at  a  distance  of  600 
yards.  One  hundred  men  with  their  heavy  target-rifles, 
were  placed  in  a  pit,  where  each  fired  one  shot.  When  .the 
target  was  brought  in,  it  was  found  that  every  shot  had 
•struck  within  the  outline  of  the  two  figures.  President 
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Lincoln  fired  three  shots  from  a  globe-rifle  belonging  to  H. 
J.  Peck,  of  Company  F,  while  Gen.  McClellan  and  some 
others  tried  their  skill  with  more  or  less  success.  Abraham 
Lincoln  handled  the  rifle  like  a  veteran  marksman,  in  a  highly 
successful  manner,  to  the  great  delight  of  the  many  soldiers 
and  civilians  surrounding.  Once,  resting  his  gun  on  what 
be  called  a  sapling,  he  said :  "Boys,  this  reminds  me  of  old- 
time  shooting,"  when  they  waved  their  hats  and  cheered 
him.   His  visit  aroused  their  slumbering  patriotism. 

After  which.  Col.  Berdan  being  called  on,  proceeded  to 
execute  some  difficult  shots,  by  knocking  out  the  right  eye 
of  a  zouave  painted  full  length  on  half  of  an  "A"  tent,  and 
which  was  done  with  a  James  telescope-rifle.  He  fired  three 
shots,  all  easily  found  within  the  parts  selected — the  head, 
right  breast,  or  the  left  thigh.  Referring  to  this  shooting 
afterward  in  connection  with  his  efforts  to  get  us  properly 
armed,  he  said : 

"Then  occurred  one  of  those  extraordinary  accidents 
fromwhich  greatandbeneficialresultsoftenfollow.  Thomas 
Scott,  the  Assistant  Secretary  of  War,  thought  to  gain  a 
point  by  attacking  me  personally,  and  asked  me  what  I 
knew  about  guns  and  war  that  I  should  set  up  my  opinion 
against  all  these  officials,  and  ended  by  challenging  me  to 
fire,  thinking  doubtless,  I  would  decline,  or,  if  I  accepted,  to 
get  the  laugh  on  me  by  my  making  a  bad  shot.  I  at  once 
accepted,  and  ordered  the  men  to  bring  out  a  target ;  the 
only  one  left  was  the  figure  of  a  single  man,  full  size,  with 
the  words  Jeff  Davis'  painted  above  his  head.  I  remarked 
that  I  did  not  think  it  was  exactly  the  thing  to  fire  at  Jeff 
Davis  in  the  presence  of  the  President  of  the  United  States. 
Mr.  Lincoln  laughed  heartily  and  replied : 

" '  Oh,  Colonel,  if  you  make  a  good  shot  it  will  serve  him 
right.' 

"The  target  was  set  up  and  I  called  for  the  sergeant- 
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major's  rifle,  which  I  knew  to  be  correctly  sighted  for  this 
distance.   Thomas  Scott  then  remarked : 

"'Now  you  must  fire  standing,  for  officers  should  not 
dirty  their  uniforms  by  getting  into  rifle  pits.' 

"I  replied:  'You  are  right,  Colonel  Scott,  I  always  fire 
from  the  shoulder.' 

"I  stepped  forward  and  began  to  bring  the  gun  to  my 
face,  when  he  said: 

" '  What  point  are  you  going  to  fire  at  ? ' 

'"The  head,'  I  replied. 

'"Fire  at  the  right  eye,'  he  shouted.  I  was  then  taking 
aim  and  made  no  reply,  and  it  is  hardly  necessary  for  me  to 
say,  that  at  that  distance  —  600  yards  —  I  did  not  aim  at 
the  eye,  but  I  did  fire  at  the  head.  The  target  was  brought 
in,  and  as  good  luck  would  have  it,  I  had  cut  out  the  pupil 
of  the  right  eye.  No  man  knew  better  than  President 
Lincoln  how  to  turn  what  he  knew  to  be  an  accident  to  good 
account.  He  began  to  laugh,  and  kept  on  laughing  until  he 
got  into  his  carriage  and  then  said : 

"'Colonel,  come  down  to-morrow,  and  I  will  give  you  the 
order  for  the  breech-loaders.' 

"Mr.  Lincoln  visited  us  once  or  twice  later,  and  spoke  of 
that  'remarkable  shot'  as  a  good  joke  —  a  lucky  hit." 

Prize  shooting  was  occasionally  allowed,  and  usually 
created  a  healthy  excitement  among  the  men,  as  well  as 
visitors  who  were  sure  to  be  there.  One  of  the  most  impor- 
tant of  these  matches  was  held  Thanksgiving  afternoon 
(November  28th)  between  members  of  the  target-rifle  com- 
panies C,  E  and  F,  each  man  firing  two  shots  off-hand  at 
40  rods,  the  winner  to  receive  $5,  presented  by  the  colonel. 
The  day  being  fine  there  was  a  large  attendance  of  public 
men  and  others  who  came  from  town  to  "see  the  Sharp- 
shooters shoot;"  the  judges,  Capt.  Giroux  of  Company  C, 
and  Sergt.  Stevens  of  Company  G,  awarded  the  prize  to  a 
Vermonter  named  Ai  Brown,  his  two  shots  measuring  four 
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and  one-quarter  inches  from  the  center.  H.  J.  Peck  of  the 
same  company,  a  prominent  marksman,  was  a  close  second 
in  the  match — almost  a  tie.  Col.  Berdan  opened  the  pro- 
ceedings by  firing  two  specimen  shots,  making  a  string  of 
five  and  nine-sixteenths  inches.  Later  on,  other  officers 
tried  their  skill,  and  among  them  Capt.  Drew,  who,  borrow- 
ing a  rifle,  lay  on  his  back  and,  resting  the  muzzle  of  the 
piece  on  the  toe  of  his  boot,  fired  four  phots  within  the  10- 
inch  ring  at  the  usual  40-rods  distance.  This  manner  of 
shooting  was  somewhat  novel,  if  not  actually  original,  and 
became  quite  popular  years  after  the  war^  when  Creedmoor 
was  established.  It  was  very  pleasing  to  the  Wisconsin  men, 
who  with  several  other  companies  took  no  part  in  these 
contests,  having  no  guns  and  but  little  practice,  and  that 
only  with  such  rifles  as  could  be  borrowed  from  the  more 
fortunate  ones.  At  another  time  a  Michigan  member  proved 
the  winner,  his  three  40-rod  off-hand  shots  measuring  six 
inches,  an  average  of  two  inches  to  a  shot. 

SHOOTING  CHICKENS  ON  A  FORGED  PASS. 

On  one  occasion  a  chicken  shoot  was  arranged  by  a 
certain  number  of  the  men  who  could  get  passes  to  go  out- 
side the  camp  line.  During  the  progress  of  the  affair,  H.J. 
Peck,  of  Company  F,  appeared  on  the  scene,  and  with  his 
globe-sighted  rifle — one  of  the  best  in  the  regiment  —  killed 
off  most  the  chickens;  it  began  to  be  whispered  around  that 
he  was  an  interloper,  that  he  had  no  pass,  therefore  had  no 
right  there;  so  it  was  proposed  to  stop  his  further  entries. 
But  he  produced  a  pass,  and  it  was  not  until  the  match  \vas' 
over  that  it  was  found  to  be  a  forged  one.  Some  of  the 
party  called  it  a  good  joke,  but  the  sergeant  in  charge 
thought  it  was  pretty  tough,  and  even  went  so  far  as  to 

"d  n  a  man  who  would  shoot  chickens  on  a  forged 

pass." 


